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CHAPTER VI.—(Continued.)

Diana, who feared him with an in-
teusity that Increased os time sped by,
was left more and more alone in the
little set of rooms at Montreal, until
life became a dull and hopeless buv-
den for her, There was no ray of in-
terest In her heavy face tonight as she
asked for her husbhand’'s news, Paul
on the other hand, was quivering with
unrepregsed excltement,

“1 bave got a fortune in my fingers,
Dinna—a fortune, I tell you!" he sald
Jublizatly, o6 he drew up bis chsir to
the little round asupper table, frem
which Dizua had risen to greet hlm,

Paul Lead so often brought home
fortuncs that scemed at Lis Gugoers’
ends—forlunes that erumpled into dust
ere they wore grasped—that she felt
little or no interest in them now. She
wos growing tired of the whole thing,
partivularly as she was pow cut off
from all particlpatlon in her husband’s
more lotiiecstual venturea,

“I can't see what good It's going to
do you,” she said ot lest, whaa Le had
“i puess this girl ala't xo-
fng to die off to sult you, Faul, wid you
can't live on that bit of paper.

“What fuols women are!” savngsly
broke In Frul, And his derk face took
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on an © 'y look as he remembared that |

men, likewlse, could bLe fools, wien
they sadiled themselves with such
buirdeas as that of the heavy, dejoctad
woman oppoaite him.

“I'm golug to Burope tomorrow—
to England,” he said shortly.

Dlaun iocked up from her ple, “Baall
you be goae long this time, Paul?”

“I enn't quite say,” slowly sald the

selentist. “I1t will dezpend on many
things., Dut I promise you, Dians, that

1 shan't come bock until I've got this
in my cluteh In hard cash." Paul's
fingers played with the sheet of papar
outspread before him.

Dinna Axdscll shivered. and har
white, falr foce grew still more paliid
In bue, That this man, her husbaud,
waa capnble of the vilest scheming to
win hls way she already kuasw, Noil-
Ing was saored from such ta  asgh-
plotter, And ns she furtively watebed
his trowning, dark fhee whils ke porsd
over the bandwriting bafore him, Di-
ana told bhersell half fearfully that
Paul Andsell would keep his promise.
He would return to her with the for-
Atune, or he would never ome sk at
fall

CHAPTER VII.

It was Christmaos Eve, and true eold-
fashioned Christmas weather.

The country round Texple-Dene
was glittering with hoar-frost, every
tree shining and sparkling in the sun,
every poud and stream and poal fast
bound in ice.

The low, red sun of the afterneon
was shining full on the old house, sur-
rounded by the frest-gzilvered pines,
and Its many windows twinkled a
brilllant welcome to the expected heair
and hls bride.

There had been a great stir, a slm-
mer of wild exeltement, under the old
roaf durlug the wetks preseding
Christm=s,

lady June bod dene wonders in
froahenlng up the tarnlshed and faded
glorica of the home., Site hnd a fie
haud, to bo gure, In her wiholesaie im-
'pmwn:mlﬂ; for could not Gervis af-
ford to pay any amount of biils that
might ensus?

“1f 1 conld only rouse up poor dear
Fraucis, before they come home,” the
busy indy sald, energetically.

But the master of Tample-Dene 4vag
the sole member of the house indifter-
ent to the advent of the helr and his
bride. Amid the turmoell of prepara-
tlcn he sat listless and silent in his
library, “the world forgetting, by the
world forgot.,"

If it.had not been for Lella Des-
moad, It would have fared Il for the
gtricken man. The gentle-natured
girl, with heart full of womanly in-
stinets, folt irresistibly drawn to the
lonely, silent man. He and she had o
grief in common, and It bound them
together. It was only at the sound of
ILeila's sweet volee, and the touch of
Lalla's tender hand, that Francls Tem-
pleten ever stirred from hLis trance of
misery.

But cven Lella ecould not make the
unkappy man eomprehend that Tem-
plo-Dens was saved, nor could he take
in the meaning of the light-hearted
proparaticns going on around,

“I'm glad, glad, that Uncle Francls
doasa't care, that he won't care!” gald
litele Syb nlmost viciously to her elder
sistar.

The misshapen girl looked on almost
nas gloomlly at the hwey and fues as
did the master of the houss. She
clemobod ber thin little fingers every
time the bland, self-salisfied tones, so
new ingLady Jane's voice, fell on her
ear.
“Little Syb"—Lella turned her wist-
fu] eyes on the girl—"it hurts me whan

go!"

“Ylurts you? Obh, I could beat you,
Ladla, If T didn’t love you so dreadful-
“1y that [ should kill anyone who struck
you! Hurt you? Oh, why were you
made g0 good and I made so bad? All
the time I am wishing that some ac-
eldeat will happen to these two—a
shipwreck or a rallway collision—and
that they will never, never reach Tem-
ple-Denet”

“gyb!"” again erled Lella. And this
time she gathered the distorted liitie
on her lap, and lald her own
round cheaks ngalnst the passion-
lipa. “What has come to you,
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my dear one? Jflave you forgotten
that ‘Love worketh no Ul to this
nelghbor, therefove love is the fulfill-
ing of the law'? How can you ‘put
on the Lord Jesus Chelst, who dled
for you and mo, and for those who are
coming home to us, if you lot yoursell
say such things? 1 know it I8 only
saying them-—I caunet beliove you
think them.” Leila'as fresh mouth
kissed the angry eyes.

“But I do think them! T fesl what
1 say. Lella, what right has that Amer-
lcan girl to take your Gorvis from you?
BEverybody knows I was you he want-

overybody about the place ls saylng
s0!" botly sald Hitle Syb,

“Hush!" Letla winead at Syb's last
words. “As for her right, wo must ve-
momber every miouts in the day that
God bas given bhor thet right as—as
Carvis' wife."

Bravely the words came, but thoy
wruarg tho hoart of the geatle spoaker,

“Aund, 8yb, can’t you ko it in, onea
and for all, that we are nst sent into
the world to snntoh AL 48 much hap-
pisess anl sall-pleasiug ns wo ean? In
order to copy our dear Lord, evea
falotly, we muot each glve up some-
teing, and go on giving up until the
eud comes If Gavis had not glveu
up bis—his wislea, the oid home woild
Rave Lecn wroskasd, bis pareuts would
have been bDoagars, 1—1 thigk it a
great thing to sacridce all yoursslt for
thoge dear and osar, Syb, 1 could give |

I up amything for you."

|

|

1

“Fore wo? Could you, Leila? Such |
a milserable, humpy, erockad lltlle
thiug ag I

Hyb's Ups quivered.

“What maiters it whether our bodl g |
are stralght or creokesd? It is our
asouls that will llve by and by in Pura-
dise, If they are stralght and truo, tha
Lowtes of pure thoughis mnd gentlo
dords, Ch, 8yb, try ==J cast out that
paasiansts nature of yoirs, And wies
Gorvis brings howmeo his bride, let us
be loving and kiad to her, a siranger
amid us pl—think of it!"

"Byt shall yon, Tolla?" Syb stared,
“Ahall you realiy welceme bor and be
nine to her-—~you?' ahs dimandel,
woaderstruek at such a posalbllity.

“God helping me, [ sball" gravely
andd Ladln, and she meant It

It wes not that bar old love for
Garvia bad dled a suddea death; but
besnuso he wos now the husband of
avother woman, bound to love and
care for her “unti! death them did
part,” that Leila could put him out
of her life, save as the man who had
saved his old home and his pareats
from earthly ruin,

I Gervis coulil attain to suoh o sas-
riflce as he had made, could sho hor-
gelf not indtate his self-abnegation in
her life? And the passlon-distraught
little sdstor must be breught round
soxehow, and taught to welcome the
now comer into the family.

It was a didrenlt tesk to pergradeo tha
watnmaile spirit. Though Syb was but
thirtecn yeara of age, she had a grown-
¢p mind and cne ns distorted es her
poor e bady.

“I ghonld Llko te eeo her Iyving doad—
that Ameorlcan ghrl!™ sald the doformel
girl wiun Leilv'as persuasive voles
toagsd., “You nee,” went on 8yb, “U
sl ware diomwl, Gervis wouald have .4l
her woney, ol course, apd hoe couid
mury yoo."

Letla groaned. This horrible, In-
humnn wish was the only result af her
efforts Lo soften the ungoverned henrt.

“That's why 1 keep on wishing
something would Lappen to  them!"
vehemently inslsted Syb.

“Happen to whom?" Lady Jane's
voleo startled the sisters, and Syb slip-
ped off Lella's knee. “I've just haa a
wire from Gervis. They are in London
aud will be here tuday," she went on
hurriedly. *"And they are bringing a
friend with them, a Mr, Anstdell. |
fancy It s the same man wlo saved
the whole train, you remember, from
a tertible fire in the midst of the pral-
riea.”

“Yeu, "Anadell’ was that man's name,
dear annty,” sald Lella, “a weoll-known
sclantiat, Gervis sald he wos"

Lolly speke the nmamo of ber lovoer
sko had lostyin o cantealled, ealm volon
The hLelp she had sought was vouch-
safed hdy abundantly.

“Weall, woe must boe good to him in
that caes. But our house has beon
filling up this week until there's hard-
ly a decent room left for this siranger.
Aund, Lella, my dear, I want your halp
again. Our arrangemsnis are not
quite finizshed.”

Lady Jane rushed off as rapidly as
slis had come.

There was to be a large pirty of old
and young on Christmas night at Tem-
ple-Dane. For years there had been
almost no entertalning io the partally
ruined home. The Christmas gather-
ing was, therefore, looked forward te
by the neighborhood with kees axpec-
tation.

“It is to be quite nn old-fashioned
Christmas party, with a tree and blind-
man‘s buff and romps—nelther more
nor less,” lLady Jano warned them.
“It should have been, properly speal-
ing, on Christmas eve; but our dear
young people will not arrive until that
day, s0 our merry-making must be oa
the twenty-fifth."

It was Iate afternoon whon the fam-
ily carrlage, newly furnished, came up
the steeps from tho roadside atatlon,
and reached the Temple-Done avonue
of tall firs, whose statesly trunks were

redding in the sun's dying glare

“We're at home now, Gladdy! We're
on our own lund at last. Welcome,
dear wife, to Temple-Dene!™

Gervis bent forward and lifted in his
the little bands lying llstlessly on
Gladdy’'s lap. Perhaps, if they two
had been alone, he would bhave kissed

his welcome as well as sald it; but they 1

AT EAST LAVINGTON.
fhe Grave of Curdloal Manunlag's Wife
Ia Neglooted, a
Some intercsting passages In the
early lfe of Cardinzl Manuing are

1mﬂlnd by & writer in the Sunday

Strand. We are tola that to the end

were not alone. From a corner of the |of his life Manalug pad fluwers sent
roomy old carriage a pair of dark rest- | to him every spring and summer from
less oyes roved over the snow-covered | a little village in Bussex—Dast Laving-

lundscape.

Gladdy, at her husband's words, 11{t-
ed heor head to ‘look out also, and It
was startling to note how she had al-
tered. There was a pecullarly wasted
appearance and an unutterable listless-
ness not patural in one so young It
needed a distinct effort for her to sur-
voy her new home; to speak she mnde
no attemnpt. Qervis drew back dizap-
peinted.

“Haven't you a word of praise, my
dear, for your own home?"" he asked,

“[t's all very nlce, but it is so cold,
and I never liked pine trees," Gladdy
foreodl herself to say. And she ghive
ered under ber Parlsian wraps and her
costly furs, “They always muke me
shudder, they are so gioomy,” she add-
ed plteously.

“She's tenrfully nervous,"
Qervis.

But there was no sizn of It when
Claddy stepped ont of the carvlage and
into Lady Jene's widelv welcoming
arms,

A calf-possessed, wistful-eved lttle
bride it was wlo 1lilled her cold cheek
for hor mother-In-law’'s klgs; a dainty
figure, in truth, in its coutly fars.

But the face under the groen velvet
togque, with its diswmond buckle aud
podding feathers, was not the face of
a shy, happy bride, nud [or a moment
Lady Jase stared, half puszled.

Then Garvis was clusped In  his
molkor's arms nad held tight. If her
lndyship had o soft corwer in  her
worldly, ambitiows heart It woas for hes
boy, the sen wke Bad doae sv much
for horsolf and the old homae.

The bride stoed opart, a pathetie
little figure in her momentary lowaii-
neds, Leila, who had been shirinking
Lekhind teo person of Lady Jane, quick-
ly notleed it, forced herself to go for-
ward,

“May I bid you welenme? I am
Leila. Perhops Gervis has told you
that hifz cousins, Sybil and I, have lived
here miace we were almost bables—
Eyb, at least, was a baby.”

Letla’s winsome, towder face was
bant close o Gladdy, whe waa slightiy
sharter In stature than ahe, Her low,
rich volce, with ite ouaressing nole,
stirred sometniog lu Gladdy's heart,
poid she meved eagerly forward—so
oagerly that thelr lips met in a cling-
ing kiss bedore lLells had quite made
up Lor misd to greet the bride with
anytlilng warmer than a stiff hand-
shake,

“I didn't know there was any lLella,"
sald Gluddy, In ber sweel, childish
toves. “Gervis did mot tell me. But
[ am so glad! Pleake take me away
somowhore. Let us go together, you
and I, I am so weary!”

Lolla wes startled. Go away to-
gethar, tha Yride sad she! It sgounded
bowilderingly strange.

Aud—aud had @Gervis forgetten her
50 utterly that hor name had never
bean uttered to his newly made wifle?
The thought wrung her gentle heart.
(To be continued.)
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FRUIT FLIES.

small Insccts Among Canood Fralt on
the Shelves.

Ofton housckecntas who do not take

thought

ton by nnme, “Why (asks the writer)
gheuld the gfeat cardinel recelve flow-
ers from this little place? 'The an-
swer les in the fset tbhat from the
parly summer of 1833 to the end of
1860 be was rector of the parish, and
that for four of these years (1838-37)

fectly happy that from the day his
wHe died down to that upon which
ho bimsslf folded his hands and closed
his eves for the last time on earth,
he could ngver even trust himsell to
breathe her mame to a llving soul”
Mrs, Menning was Caroline, the third
of the four daughters of the Rev. Jolin
Sargent. One of her sisters was wife
of the Rev. Samuel Wliberforee, afier-
wards the well-known bishop, This
gravo is noglectad todny. It ls almost,
the writer says, tho only one in the
little churchyard that has neither
stone mnor cross upon It, and its turt
{s fast moldering away: “It was
Manning's wish that it siould be eo,
Late in life he told his friend and
blographer—the late Edmund Purcell
~—that he had recelved n letter from
the churchwardens anuouncing that
the grave was falling Into deeay, and
asking for Instructicus as to putting
it and keeplag It in order. His reply
was: ‘It is best s Let It be. Time
effnces all things. But he was mis-
taken. Timo had not effaced, nor will |
it efface, the memory of that brief
idylL" The house at Lavington—
which wns Manning’'s home—is now
occupied by Mr. cud Mra, R, G Wil-
berforce and their family. It was Mrs,
Wilberforee who, in cld age, sent tho
rardinal day by day flowers from Lav-
Ington. ”

‘AN ENEmv 10 URINK, '

Oone Woman Who Has Dooe a Greal
Deal to Put Down This Evil.

Minuneapolis, Mlon, Dec. 3.—(Spe-|
cinl)—When the Independent Order of
Geood Templars of Minuesota wanted
4 State Organlzer they chosa  Nirs, |
Laurn J. Smith, of 1217 Weat 38d|
Street, this city, The Amerlean Anti-|
Troat Lengue also sclected Mies. Smith
®e. Nationul Organieer. The reason is
not far 1o seek. 'This gilted woman
has devoled her Ufe to o battle agalust |
Drink and Drinking Hubits, Hor in-|
fluence for good in Minnesota Is and |
has been very [ur reachiung.

About two years ugo however, it
secmod as If this nobie woman would
have to give up her philanthroplc,
work. Bevere palns in her back and
under ber shoulder blades, made life
a burden and work impossible. Physi-
clans were consulted, and they pre-
seribed for Kidney Disense. Three
month’s treatment howaever, falled to
glve Mrs. Smith nny rellef. Her hus-
band was much exercised, and cast
about him for something that would
restore his good wife to health and
strength. He heard of the cures el-
fected by Dodd's Kldne, Pills, and ad-
vised her to try them, which she did.
She Is now a well women and says:

“Two weeks after 1 commenced tak-
ing Dodd's Kidney Pills, I felt much
better, and at the end of seven weeks
was completely cured. | have had no
recurrence of the trauble, but 1 take
o pill off and on, and find that it keeps |
me in good health™

Dodd's Kidney Fills are for pale by
all dealers at 60 conts a bhox.

They are easily within the reach of |
all, and no woman can afford to suf-|

he enjoyed a married life there so per- -

A NARROW ESCAPE.
A GRATEFUL WOMAN.
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MES, F. J. LYNCH, GRAXD BArIDS, MiCIL

Mrs. F. J. Lyneh, 224 South Division street, Grand Raplds, Mich., writes:
The Peruna Maedicine Company, Columbus, Ohlo:

Gentlemen:—+] earnestly recommend Per:na to any suffering

women as it curss quickly.

I had a miost persistent cough which

nothing seemed to cure. Two boitles of Peruna did more for me

than all the doctors seemzd to do.

In a couple of weeks I found

myself in excellent he lth, and have Leen enjoying it ever siace.

Chronic Coughs and
Colds Are Catarrhal
Diseases.

Catarrh Is the Continual Scourge
of Christendom.

Catarrh hovers nmizously over avery
elty, and mestles treacherously In
every hamlet, It flles with vampire
wings from country to country and

! casts a black shadow of despalr over

all lands, Its stenlthy approach and
its lingering stay makes it a Jdread to
thoe physician and a pest to the patient.

It chang i the merry laugh of child-
hood to the wheezy breathing of
eroup, and the song of the blushing
malden to the holiow cough of con-
sumption, In ita withering grasp the
rounded form of the fond wife and
mother becomes gaunt and spectral,
and the healthy flush of manhood
turng to the sallow, haggard visage of
the invalid.

Cough takes the place of conversa-
tion, speech gives way to spitting, the
repulsive odors of chronic catarrh
poison the kiss of the fondest lovers,
and thickened membranes bedim
ﬂght. impair hearing and destroy

te,

| Hence I look on Peruna as a true friend to women.”

MRS. F. J. LYNCH.

Like the plague-stricken Egyptians
a cry of dlstress has gone out from
cvery houschold, and the mildew ot
woe eclings to every hearthstone.

Catarrhh in gome form, catarrh Iu
some stuge lurks as an enemy in tho
alightest cough or coid and finishea
{18 fiendizh weork in heart disease and
consumption,

No tiesue, function, or organ of the
body escapes ita  ravages; muscles
wither, nerves ghatler, and secretions
dry up under its Llighting presence
£0 stubborn and difficult of cure i3
this dis;ase that to invent a remedy
10 cure chronle catarrh has been the
ambiticn of the greatest minds In all
ages. Is it therefore any wonder that
the vast multitude of people who have
been eured of chronic eatarth by Po-
Tuna are so lavish In thelr praise of
this remedy? That the discovery of
Peruna has made the cure of catarrh
a practical certainty is not only the
testimony of the people, but many
medical men declare it to be true.

As a drug store In thls age of the
world is incomplste without Peruna,
it can be obtalned anywhere with di-
rections for use, A complete guide
for the prevention and cure of ea-

tarrh and all diseases of winter, sent.

free by The Peruna Medlcing Co.,
Columbms, Ohlo,

TIME TO CO SOUTH.

For the present winter season the
Louigville & Nashvlille Rallroad Com-
pany has improved its already nearly
perfect through service of Pullman
vestibuled sleeping ears and elegant
day coaches from Cincinnatl, Louls-

sufllolont paing with the szoaling of the| fer, when such a slinple, and sure:"me. 8t. Louls and Chleago, to Mo-

cans of fralt they put away In the fall,

tle, slender maggots, fcoding on the
contonts. Those larvae are probably
of the spceies called fruit Nies,
bolong to a class of Insects conlaining
somao thirty kinds. The fiies are light
brown in color. They are so small
that they are commonly thought of an
ordinary gnats, They are attracted by
the acrid odor of vinegar as well as
friuit. Stone jars simply covered with
a cloth to allow the fermentation of
vinsgar are easlly Invaded by Lthe in-
seets, wlich lay thelr egga on the
pleces ol frult that are projecting
above the surface of the fluld, The
hatehing of the larvae Is soon follow-
ed by the formatlicn of the pupae,
wileh are found on the sidea of the
cang, usually, Some four days later
the {lies lssue and begin the round of
praduction again, multiplying with
great rapldity. It Is a characteristle of
the larvae of these flies to live only
in upper layera of the fruit and this
fact makes It possible to save at least
a purtlon of the contents of the jars.
Fruit put In cans and sealed up alr-
tght s safe. Egze lald upon e¢loth
tops or near sHght openings between
lid and can often hateh into worms
that find a way Inside. Pyrethrum
powider used in the frult room or cele
lay will have a good effect In ¢learing
out the flles and this, with the pre-
cautions mentioned in connection with
canning, should rid a place of the in-
sects~George Edwin Black In Indian-
apolis News,

Votorlnary Surgoon's Hared Vack,

Voelerinary surgeons are complaining
of hard luek. With the cable cars, the
trolley cars and now the automobiles,
their business has gone to the dogs,
metaphorically speaking. BSBoon thera
will be ne many surgeons as there are
herses. It Is nearly as bad as that
pow, and, as automoblles become
oheaper and the likelihood of alrships
ceming In to supplement them grows,
tha progpect 1s not a bright one, Lots
of Now York veterinarles are glving
up the attempt to make a living and
are coming west,

There are at present thirteen Incor-
porated automobile clubs in the United
States,

| Remedy lg 2t hand,
find on the surfoce of the contents 10t- |

After hor death was announced l'md'l

! her relatives were about to make Im.\-|

| Furbay, who Hves with her grandson
sonth of Canal Dover, 0., cawe huck te
life and promises to live some time
yet. Mra. Fuorbny, who is aged 83,
hus been subjeet for many years Lo nt
tacks of heart failure, which accounts
for the wirnenlous pretentions.

Lane's Family Meoedieboe
Moves the bowels each day, Inorder
to be healthy this is necessary.  Aects
gently on the liver and kidneys. Cures
sick headache. Prices 25 nnd n0e

Ome learns thelturnity best nmong those whe
bave none, snd Toguaeity smong the teeliurn,

Tell the truih and e others sy whet they
will,  You ure respotigiblo for DL one tongus.

| "What is the difference tetween a
| person suffering from heat prastration,
und Allen's Foot-BEast? One feels the
heat and the other heals the feet."—
| Life.
mnre yo 1
wnuil feas. IF 3 oty Bave 1earoed patimes ™

ot hﬁrﬂ. “’luhl'tnw'l Boothing "yrup.
calidren lonthing, saftens the goms, yedusns
Bauinsiion, allay s balL,cures 'Ihdggun- Iholhol-l‘lz

A lovne-safleringe wife says hor husband's lo-
come is anywhore between 1 awd 8 o, m.

Eeap looking young and sava calor
and bty with 1'annEn'a flath Darsr ™

ALSAM.
HiNpERoouse, the met cure fur cotus.  1bcts,

No wonder o youty map looks -
when his best giel throws bim do-r‘nl.l enad

For Vim, Vigor and \’i:;ilt tak
Knill's Red Pills for Wan I'mplo’; aa:

The man who Indul In oo open-
er= is bilod to his awmwmn.m“, g

Pino's Cure for Consumption s dn intallible
meddicine for cotghs and eoldw. <N, W, Sasoel.
Ocean Grove, N. J., Feb, 17, 1000,

The one thing that every man sure
aecumulating, is ago i - “

0, I Crabitres, Des Malnes, will o Tequest en
In wll ahotit the Giadiasor Gokd. Fo
R A A PR,

should
ml’tml:‘m sonsider ihe beod wore, nnd

m"‘:‘{v":!!.?."r-’:i..“:'{.ﬂ: By Mioss

The now Loudon tennel cost 850 au tuch,

bile, New Orleans and the Gulf ccast,
Thomasville, Ga., Pennacola, Jackson-
ville, Tampa, Palm Beach and other
points in Florlda, Perfect connections

They | parntions for the funeral Mrs. Honnab | made with steamer lines for Cuba, Por-

to Rleo, Nassau, West Indian and
Central American ports. Tourlst and
home seekers' excursion tickets on sale
at low rates, Write C, L. Stone, Gen-
eral Passenger Agent, Loulsville, Ky.,
for particulars.

u;‘._-_lé:lluneo of Band,

The Hawaiian band of Honolulu has
just completed thirty years of continu-
ous existence, and the present band-
master, Captaln Henrl Berger, has
been In charge of the organization
during twenty-elght years of that pe-
riod,

Mar—"Algy and Pamela had a fall-
ing out Tast night" Clarence—""What

wis the eanse? " May—*"A hammoci."
R

What Shall We
Have for Dessert ?

This quéstion arises in the family
every day. Let us answer it to-day. Try

adelicious and healthfu) dessert. Pre-
ared in two minutes. No boiling! no
Eukingl add boiling water and set to
cool. Flavors:—Lemon, Orange, Rasp-
berry and Strawberry, Get a package
at your grocers to-day. 10 cts,

DrBulls

COUCH SYRUP

Cures @ Cough or Cold at once.
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To Self-Supporting Women

Without tnterfering with vonr regulsr dut!es, you cas
uidke monay by means of vur offor of $17,500 Fon
ELUNSCRINTIONS. Bend for full particaiars.
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